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The ARG UMENT. 


This Dares is lab the fre of the FOR RP Pſalms, i in 


which, David complains # a ery ſore and grievous Di- 
ſtemper, which may be apply d either to a Sickneſs of the 
Mind, or a Diſeaſe of the Body, tho' it is wery likely that 
3 both. He takes notice of ſome People * ; 
him <vho watched for his Death, in hopes to ſtep into his 
Throne ; but he is confident that upon his Repentance, God 


will reftore him to his Health, to the utter Dy Fug 
> C ef on of bis Enemies. 
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deride! 


iy Ruin, and my Fat 


Is there no Hope, no Refuge but the Graves 
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| Alas, ſhould I reſign my parting Breath, 5 e 


Will che dark Vault thy wondrous Acts proclaim? 21 
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Or empty Silence ſing thy Glorio 


Where cold and pale the ſen 
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Which lun the hated Li 


5h no Comfort from the Night; . 
Een ſets all other Wrezches free, - 
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s8Seems to abhor my Couch and flies from me 333 
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| Aldrown' d in guſhing Tears Itrembling goe; _ _ -- 
M E.. Or penſive lie a Monument of RE” 
„ Alas how chang dall — 
3 i — ſprightly Ardour play 13 
* Deep eating Care! has furrow d up my Face, 3 
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oe Unhappy David! not——what he was! — — | 
: 2 _ Oh hearme, Cate me, : ee. 1 1 
5 | Nor is it yet too late to bid me live | 2 
5 | One kind reviving Word will ſet me fre, : 1 

1 Great God to live, that I ma 7 liveto — „ 
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He hears, and he forgives ; away, begone | 9 
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Ve empty vain Pretenders to my Throne, e 


Blaſted are all your Hopes, your little Triumph done.) = 


From an All Gracious God my Safety roſe, 


From God, who keeps his Vengeance for; my Foes. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


This Pſalm was written by David, and deſo ned 55 him to be 
conſtantly ſung on the great Day of Expiation, - when a Ge- 
neral Confeſſion of Sin was made by the whole People. 

Its Deſ⸗ {criptions are bold and lively, and of all the Pſalms it is 


0 


l I ene f the moſt Inſtructive; The Reader will on one hand 
e 


ſee the inexprefſible Horror and Confaſion, which attend a 
Wicked Man who endeavours to hide his Guilt from God, and 
is too ſtubborn to confeſs and beg Pardon; and on the other hand 
he may obſerve, what ſurpriſing Eafe and Comfort flow from 
Nepentanco and an humble Cunfeſioi 


laſt place he will meet with ſome Rules laid down for the Con- 
duct of Life, which will make him eaſy wy” and happy here- 


after. 
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T We happy is the Man, how calm 


his Breaſt, 
Whoſe peaceful Conſcience lll his 

Soul to reſt! 
Thrice happy, w when the dang'rous Storm is o er, 


And his Good God reſenes his Crimes no more; 


When Heav'n is reconcil', its Anger paſt, „ 
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\ And the long wiſh d for Pardon's ſeatda cheſt : 
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How fierce the Eire, "0 dreadful is the —_ 


Oo 


When unrepented Sin conſumes the Heart! 


Too well I know the wretched Pain; wWhoO try jd — | 
To huſh my Conſcience, and my Crime to hide: i 
More ſilly I and fooliſh who beliey' d, 
Guilt could be ſtifled, and my God deceiy” d; $i, 


But oh, too ſoon the vain Deſign I mourn d, 


Good Heav'n with what a Twinge the , re- 


turn d! 


Fil How did it pierce, 55 a thro'e ev'ry Part? 


Z's How did it rage, and ſtab me to the Heart: 


Fear and Amazementi in my. Looks were ſeen; 3 


| | - My very Bones came ok thro the Skin: 
| Hell, Hell was in my Breaſt 
1 By Day for Refuge I to Buſineſs fled, 

| [ And with Affairs of Moment fill d 5 Head ; ; 
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But oh! in vain 1 Plung' d myſelf in Care; 5 
The ſtinging Guilt Purſu d and rack di me there. PL. 
What ſhould T do? my eaſy. Couch I preſt, 

And thought that gentle sleep would give me Reſt; 


a. 


Sleep would not, could not come, the ſilent Night 
5 Enlarg' dmy Crime, and gave it all to Sight: 

From ſide to ſide Iturn d, Iravd, Itoſt, 
Andwiſh'd my very Senſe of Being loſt. 


8 o when a Lion wounded from afar, 
Feels in his panting Side the quivering Spear; s 
Upward | he ſprings, then rolling on the Ground, 

: Tugs at the broken Shaft, and licks the Wound; ; 


Fev'riſh he flies, he ſeeks the cooling Shoars, 


And mad with Pain, the lordly Savage roars. 
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BL Es was the time, and happy was the Day 


When firſt my Reaſon reaſſum d its Sway; 


vas then with ſhame I view d my Conduct paſt, 


Hoath'd, I mourn'd, and own'd my Crime at laſt; 

Proftrate on Earth before my God Ilay, 1 = 
Andi in a flood of Tears diſſoly d away 3 SE =. — 
And, oh! theſe Fears ſaid I, ſhall never ceaſe, f 
Till thy all- gracious Hand has ſign d my Peace; 


He heard, he ſaw, and willing to forgive, iS 
He pity d, nay he kindly bid me live. | 
Then, then I felt a ſudden rcanſport riſe, 
; Spring! in my Heart, and lighten 3 in my Eyes: = 
From my charm'd Soul I baniſh d ev ry Care; Pg 
All Heav n ruſh! di in, and took Poſſeſſion there. 5 th 


D's: Sons of Iſpael, who with juſt Accord, 
ber his Precepts, andadore the Lord. 


- Would ye thro Seas of Life in ſafety ride? | 
Lett then your King 8 Experience be your Guide; 
Submit with Pleaſure to your Makers Sway, 
Loth to offend, and willing to obey; 
Not like the unthinking Mule, or ſluggiſh Horſe, 
Which wantsthe goring Spurto win his Courſe, 
For manly Reaſon ſhould in Good rejoice; * 
Whilſt ſacred Love, not Force directs its Choice: 
When oer from Virtue's Precepts ye depart, | 
When Cer ſome fay'rite Vice has ſtain d your Heart; 
Let not a Day eſcape, one moment roll, 5 


. But drive the dire Contagion from your Soul: 


Timely againſt the lurking III provide, ; 

Nor vainly hope the latent Guilt to hide ; 

— Dread an all ſeeing God, his Wrath aſſwage; 
= © Canfels, Repent, and deprecate hisRoge, 


2 nn any 


16 J N T 


FX 
mY 


His Wa which bids the angry Tempeſt riſe, . 
Works up the Waves, and blackens all the Skies 7 
From whoſc broad Hand the gather d Waters flow, 


Burſt oer the Sinners Head, and drown a guilty \ 
Pelow. 


BE wiſe, my Sons, with humble reverence bend, 


OWNER + 


[ll Tn Heavnconfide, and make your God your Friends 3 
Let a falſe Joy the Sinners Heart deceive, LY 


Chooſe yethe ſweets which Innocence can give. 
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In Virtue's Paths your happy Hours employ, : 


No Fears, no Terrors ſhall your Peace deſtroy, 
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1 The A R G U M E NT. 

4 : 
Dis Pſalmwas likewiſe written by David, whin he was if 
=_  - flicted with an ulcerous Diſtemper, GR had brolę 
4] Parts of his Body; and at a Time when he labos 
der a trouble of Mind for Jome ſecret Sin aubich he had com- 
[ © © mitted; which he humbly confefſes, and for which he An- 
cerely Repents. He very finely ſets forth the unhappy Con- 
[| | dition even of the greateſt of Men, who are ſure in their 


= 70 we 4 2 7 by their Friends. 


E He onifires Bbnſelf in-the Mercy bo kd oe Rinne of Gd, 
And very wiſely concludes „ 55 in him, and him onl 5 „ we 
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Which inward burns, and preys upon 
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20 The DISTRESS. 


The Stiogs of guilt my conſcious Thoughts control, 
And plant a thouſand Daggers in my Soul; 5 
The ſad extremes of Ill are juſtly} join' d, ä 
A Fevriſh Body, and a torturd Mind: | 
I meritallthy utmoſt Rage can doe; 

iYes , Ideſerveitall, and feel it too. 

Oh ſee moſt mighty God, behold the Wound 
Which racks my Soul, and bows me to the Ground ; ; 
Sore fiery Boils break out on ev 1 Part, 

| They flame, they ſhoot, they ſting meto the Heart 


From whoſe hot Plague a noiſom Stench pores: 
. Whilſt all th infected Carcaſe burns and bleeds E 
Ob loathſom to my ſelf! oh foul diſgrace! 

| Where {hall the wretched David hid 4 


bis Face? 3 


Tho' one vaſt Sore o erallmy Fleſh is sſcen, ; 


Z Let oh, I mournagreaterIll within; 


The 
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The Cauſe, the fatal Cauſe Rill hits my Sight, ; 
It haunts my. Thoughts by Day, my Dreams by Night: | 
Wretched, , nay very wretched let me be, 


* What other can my Sins expect from thee > W 


War heaves my ſwelling Heart wich Sorrows preſt, 
Why does it pant, and flutter ini W R 
What would & thou ſay my Heart, or how expreſs, 
How tell the ; piteous Tale of thy Diſtreſs? 
Be huſht fond Thing, and let thy Sighsalone, l 
Too well thy Follies, and thy Griefs are known; £24 
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He knows, he knows thee all, he ſces thee through, = 
Ab, as he ſees, would he but pity too! 


"I n in my Diſtreſs ſome Wel to find, 

If Courts have Friendſhip, or if Vows can bind 
But Vows are light: as Air, and flit way, 8 
And the falſe Makers are as light as they: 
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Ohcruel! * have ye my 


Careleſs they hear my Groans, an 
Safe at a Diſtance they look on, and ſmile. 


How have ye ſworn, and how have EL beliey'd? 
That have ſinmd againſt ny Godistrue 5 
But ſay, unkind, what have I done to you? 


Oh thou moſt Glorious Being, good, and juſt, 


In whom alone my Soul can ſafely truſt: 
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By all forſaken, tothy Throne ] flec, | 
Froma falſe World I turn my Eyes to thee; 
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Sex how my Foes in proud Deriſion ſtand, 

| ind bleſs the angry tokens of thy Hand! 
Joyful they think, the happy Time is . | 
To which my wayward fate has fix d my 
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For thou art Friends, and World, and all to me. 
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„ 1 et Schemes, beben frame © 
e To blaſt my Honour, and aſperſe my Fame: (#24 Yb 


- Food fora Day ſome new coin'd Lye is found, 
And the malicious Whiſper walks its round.” 


. Let the ſham Patriot of their Virtue boaſt, 
And talk to gaping Crowds of Freedom loſt; ; 


With blackeſt Crimes my Govern ment be _ d; ; 

My Virtues leſſer d, and my Faults enlarg d: 

Calm and unmov d the idle Tales I hear; 3 

Inclirvd to Pity, whom! ſcorn to fear. 

Ah! letnot from ſuch Hahds my Ruin be; 
Tis juſt that I ſhould dic,- but die by thee! ! 
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O PRE great Ruler * che Nest above, 
| Eternal Round of Mercy, and of Love; one 7 
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Took "AP down, and | "REP diſtreſt ? 
By Friends forſaken, and by Foes oppreſt ; 
O pardon my Preſumption to 2 F 
Bad as I am , that thou wilt ſtill 
From all my vile, my hateful Sins Iturn, 


With Tears confeſs them, andi in Aſhes mourn: 


rgive ; 


i o hear me, Gloriou s Being, and forgive, „ 
aeal, heala broken Heart, and bid me riſe and live. 7 
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The ARGUMENT. 


In this Pſalm David in a ver) moving 8 becwails the 
Sin which he had committed with Bathſheba, and the 
Murder of Uriah. Having a ſevere Judgment pronoun- 
ced againſt him by Nathan the Prophet, he humbleth him- 
ſelf before God, Su begs Pardon with the loweſt Submiſſi- 
on. His Thoughts are tender and highly paſſionate, and 
carry in them an Air of that Sorrow and Compunction which 
are neceſſary to form a juſt and acceptable Repentance: The 
whole Pſalm is work'd up with great Piety and Devotion, 
and above all, the tender Concern which he expreſſes for his 


People, and for Jeruſalem, Jef they ſbould ſt uffer oy his 


© Fault, makes the Concluſion inimitable. 


3 3 : . 


R 30] 25 


. 
| *% 
ths. "hy NE 
1 3 
— 


Wc wu + wines Fg 
R * 8 


AF 
A 
k 
all 
A 
\ 
Al 
k | 
A 


Z > >» > »- >» 2X 2- > >' K > > > 2» >=; 2 


PSALM the Flirty FEIRs T. n! 


Fo REAT God, with conſcious Bluſhes, 


lo!Icome "AP 
To cry for Pardon, or receive my 
Doom! Þ I 
But oh! I die when 1 thy Anger 
AR 


Proſtrate Ilay my Body at thy . Ihe 


+> 
FT" 4 + = 
4 : 
> *. 
— : 2 
; - Fs. rms 7 4% 
: E 1 a 9 \ 3 HED; 
7 i S "> "LE. A 
% 2 5 ; 5 _ 
A 4 
* 9 ? 1 : * I . * 
a 5 F k ES, 
3 5 N — . * by " + nth n 
1 8 wy * 
* * 
% — * ” 


* 1 , . K 
be: _ 7 0 
"$55. WR 
4 & 25 3 
L wy 


0 R © A Tr” 


* 5 can FRE to ask for a Reprieye ds 

Muſt I Rill ſin, and will my God forgive? 
* Thy juſtice cannot let thy Mercy flow, „„ 
| : Strike then, Oh ſtrike and give the deadly Blow - Eh 


Dol ill live, and dol liveto prove 

The incxhauſted Tokens of thy Love? 
This une xampled Goodneſs wouñds me more 
Than evn the Wrath I merited before. 


| Oh I. am all a Blot, the fouleſt ſhame 
Has ſtain d my Scepter, and diſgrac d my Na ame, 
* A Name which once Icould with Honour boaſt, 

1 But now ——the Father of his People's loſt: 

1 | | . Tho'in the Paths of wickedneſs I trod, 

| YetſureImuſtnotloſetheeall my God: 


Some little Comfortto my Souli impart, 
I feel thee here triumphant at my Heart, 2 


0 
: 2 
K 
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E Thy healing Hand can blot out evry tain, , : 
g Can purge my Mind, and make the Leper clean. 
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Taro darkly thy myſterious Prophet poke, 


Whilſt from his Lips the fatal Meſſ? age broke, 


Fix'd and amaz'd I ſtood confounded whole, - 


Too ſoon his dreadful Meaning reach d my Soul, 


Thou art the Man- -- has fix d a deadly Smatt, 


Thou art the Man--—--lies throbbing at my Heart. 
Jam whate er thy Anger can expreſs, 
Nor can my Sorrow make my Follies leſs. 


RAISD, and exaltedto the fir: Degree 4 


| Thy heay'nly Will had made the Monarch fre, 
The fond Reſtraint of Man I ſcorm d to own, „ 56% % 
But © grafps dthe fell N. ofa Crown 
; ot Indulge 
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g Indulg d in Eaſe Irul'd without controul, 
And to its utmoſt Wiſhenjoy'd my Soul : 


Vain boaſt of Pow'r which vaniſh'd 1 into Air, 
Since ] forgot the Lord who fix d me there! 
Was it for this thou gav ſt the Glorious Land, 


| in thy own Flock committed to my Hand E 
Was Ithe Shepherd to go firſt aſtray, 


Till Innocence i itſelf became my Prey! ? 

Ahno, the Fault was mine, I ſtand ale 

Be thine the Praiſe, whoplac'd me on the Throne, : 
The Guilt, the Tous, and the Shame my. own. 


BTO RE my ach the * Stain aus 
Andgrowing Vice purſir dmeinto Man, 7 
Too cloſe Ifollow'd where Inticement 64 
And in the Pleaſing Ruin plung d i Head, 


| 
1 


Haw wretched is the Man, how loft his Mind 


Whom Pleaſure ſoftens, Or whom Paſſions blind, 


I ſhould have met the Foe with equal Fires, 
And bravely combated my own Deſires: 

I ſhould but oh too ſoon I fell, for Sin 
Had brib'd my Heart and made a Foe within: 
I broke thro all, tho' Conſciencedid its Part, 
Conſcience the faithful Guardian ofthe Heart. 


| How vile muſt I appear, how loſt a Thing? ? 


The worſt of Tyrants, andnomorea Ki ing 
0 do not thou my abject State def piſe, 
But let my Soul find Favour in thy Eyes, 


| Tho- loathſom is my Crime, and foul the n oy ut 2 


The humble dt ans never kneels 1 in vain. 


= AMAZING Terrors in my Boſom roll, 
: And damp the riſing Vigour of my Soul, 
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eri 
tis conſcious Guilt that ſhakes my Frame, 


That chills my Ardour, and benights my Flame; 5 


v x 


Ah mighty God vouchſafe thy quickning Ray, 
Drive from my Mind theſe oath' ring Clouds _ 
One kind Regard can give again the Day. 3 


If eermy artleſs Youth was thy Delight, 
Ife er my Soul was precious in thy Sight, 
If David ever merited thy Care, 1 
Reſtore me to my i ſelf, and fix me there; 


Then let a thouſand gay Deluſions riſe, 


Letflatt'ring Vice firſmiling in my Eyes, 
Undaunted I will go my Faith to prove, 

And give my God an inſtance of my Love, 55 
The bright Temptation ſhall before me Hee 3 


And my untainted Soul ſhall reſt: on thee. MG 
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91 four like Saul I have incurr d thy Hate, 1 
And as I fill his Throne, ſhould ſhare his Fate; 


Well J remember how th infernal Gueſt 


Tumultuous heav'd, and labourd in his Breaſt; 3. 


Amaz d Iſaw his dreadful Eye- balls roll, 


Whilſt cold diſmay hung {hudd'ring Oer his Soul! 384 


His frantick Rage ſubſided as I play d, | 
And Mulick's ſofter Pow'rs the Spright n , 


That potent Harp which could the Fiend command, 
Nov drops as uſeleſs from j its Maſter's oe) - 


Eternal Torments inmy Boſom rage, 


My: fiercer Griefs1 no Muſickcan aſlwage ; gt li | 


Tis thou alone canſt ſuccour the Diſtreſt, 


And drive the ſullen Fury from my Breaſt, 


WAxNe'er the horrid Deed 1 PIER trace, "he 1 1 
1 Ky Soul rolls inward, and forgets her Peace, — 
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E - Waking 
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Waking I Ueki, and in che dlent Night 
A frightful Viſion talks beforemy Sight, 
The pale Uriah walks his dreadful Round, 
He ſhakes his Head, and points to every Wound, 
O foul Diſgrace to Aims! ! whonow will go 

To fight my Battles, and repel the Foe? 
 Whonowto diſtant Climes forE ame will roam, 
1 To fall at laſt by Treachery at home ? 

Unhurt the Coward may to Ages ſtand, 

The Brave alone can die by my Comm and; 
Oh hold my Brain to wild Diſtraction wrought, 
Twill not, cannot bearthe painful * mr 
 Ohdonotflyemefor thy Mercy 8 fake; 32.40 
Turn thee oh turn and hear the wretched ſpeak; 


Ev n Self. condemn d thy kneeling Servant , 


And miſs adrooping Sinner fromthe Grave. 
Þ. 13 e , \ SppAx 


SPEAK « mighty God, * bidaby'Se Serrabt 1 
Let my charm d Ears but hear the Word -Forgir ; 
My joyful Muſe ſhall bear the Fydings mad; Fa 
Whilſt liſt ning Worlds ſhallcatch the grateful Sound: 
Thus other Sinners ſhall o zedient prove, 
Andtaught by me {ball wonder at thy Love ; 

My firm Reſolve ſhall their Example be, 

Io place their Tnuſt and Confidence in thee. 

By other Hands let the mute Herd be lain 5 

And on a thouſand Altars ſmoke in vain, 

Theſe Tears my better Advocates fhall be, 

= pooratoning Ramfhall ? ie forme, 8 
4 My Penitence ſhall acka nobler Par, ** 


1 bring a broken anda contrite Heart; 5 


Em relentleſs Far ate comes dmg on, 
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I ſtand the Mark Sister is edeciced, 
Be Hal ſafe, and let its Monarch bleets; . 


On me, on me thy utmoſt Vengean e rake, N 


Oh let Jeruſalem tO Ages ſtand, | 
. Build thou her Walls, and f pread her wide G * 


'V 1 I 2 5 2 


But ſpare! my People for thy Mercy sf; ke: 5 


So ſhall thy Name for ever be ador d, 
And future Worlds like me eſhall bleſs the Land 


wi, 


5 
This P/. ZN was aoritten rg one f hs Captives at Baby- 
Ion, at the Time when the ſeventy Tears were expired, or 
ere near expiring. He ſets forth the miſerable C ondition 
fo which he was reduced, and the ſolitary Life which, he 
1 led, being bereft of all Hopes of returning again to his N 
deve Country; upon which he very elegantly compares him- | 
elf ta a Pelican in the Wilderneſs being robb d of her Toung, 


for which chat Bird ia ſaid is have 6 more than ordinary 
Affection. * . ; 
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He puts God 4 Imighty in *. if bis Promiſe 3 mate by the 
Mouth of his Prophet, that he would in ſuch a limited Time 
deliver his People out of Captivity, and rhig the y ſhould ſee 
= Jeruſalem rebuilt, and the Temple reftor d; ant accordingly 
. Arguments which he makes Uſe of to induce God to perform 
theſe great Things are exceedingly well choſen, and wery 
= frely purſued. He concludes the Pſalm with a moſt exalt- 
14 e Prophecy. of the the Eternity of Chriſt s Kingdom, of vhich 
1 - the Eſtabliſhment of the Law, and the Worſhip at Nufa- 
lem hen the I Was to le a Type. ts 
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Rothe dark Dungeon, from the lone 


Where pining Woe, and endleſs! 
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Vouchfſafe great God, theſe dying Sighs to hear, 
Liſten, oh liſten to the Caꝑtives Payer: 
* Fn ©. _— 


Te CA PT IV E. | | 
Theſe Ignomini ious Chains my Silencebreak, Es 
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Theſe galling Fetters bid the Mourner ſpeak ; 2 
Let this my ruthful Look, this matted Hair, 5 

ll | Let theſe: my hollow Eyes expreſsr my Care, 7 | 

i | | Theſe Eyes alas! 1 their conſtant Stages keep, : | 
Th To lift their heavy Lidsto thee and * "ED 

{ Allreliſh of Delight, all Joy is paſt, 

il My very Food grows nauſeous to my Taft 5 - 
14 { Witherd like Graſs my apleſs Limbs ade 4 4 by 
Whilſt my dry ratling Skin hangs look around 3 


Eon to my ſelfa Spectacle Igrow, -' „ 
f And my whole Man' sa skeleton ohh woe: 5 5 TS 


| | b Of Hope bereft what Hand can give i me Eaſe > 
Wat Sound can charm me? and what Sights can ala 
Then welcome Chains 'F ſince Liberty is fled, 

Welcome my Foes, for . it ſelf; is dead... 


| Txvs 


＋ nus piere d withGrief, and wilderd wichDeſpair, 
The pelican laments her tender Care; 
To evry Wind her Sorrow is addreſt, 
When ſome rude Hand has robb'd her downy Neſt 1 
| She try's the Brake, 5 ſhe ſearches all the Plain, 
Often {he's heard tocall, but call in vain 
She hangs her Wings, ſhe hates the tedious Day, 
; And penſive mourns the livelong Night away. 


An! ſee from whence our pregnant Ruin grows, 1 
15 And hear the haughty Language of our Foes = 
Isthen the Period of their Bondage paſt, 
_ © And ſhall theſe Hebrew Slaves return at laſt? 
- © Muſtthen once more their boaſted Sion riſe, 
© And wave its impious Banners in the Skies ? 


Have they forgot the memorable Day 
5 When all their ſhining Stores became our Prey? 2 
. : * When 1 


The CAPTIVE "ar | 
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: When Ruin there the Coward and the Brave, 7 
F NoWalls could ſhield them,and noHand could fave; 


3 In vain their feeble God they now implore, 


« Alaſs! Egyptian Plagues ſhall come no more, 


Their wonder- working Moſes now is gone; ; 


"8 But - — let the Fools dream on, and be undone. 


HE AR this great God, and let thy Anger riſe; 85 


E Why lleeps the awful Thunder of the Skies? es 
Is then thy wondrous Might ſo little known * 1 . 


shall it be ſaid thy ſaving Pow'ris gone 5 


Ah no! my God, it was at thy Command 


The Prophet ſpake! it, and his Word will and: 


Yes, weſhall ſee our lovely Sion riſe, 


And lift its glitrring Turrets to the Skies. © 
What tho in Chains! draw my lateſt Breath ; + 


Mat tho' theſe Streaming 1705 ſhould ſet in Death, 


8 


1 


Feruſalem once more ſhall know her Lord, 


ry 
N 


Thou, Glorious Being, ſhalt be ſtill the ſame, 
And Ages yet tocome ſhall bleſs thy Name, 
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Tho! now deſpis d in foreign Lands we roam, 


Thy Voice will call the wandring Exiles home; 


— 
* 


And thou wal there be worſhip d and ador =; 


0 H Sion ever loy'd, andeverdear, 

Great in thy Ruins, in thy Aſhes fair! ! 

How ſhall I ſpeak ? what Language can expreſs 25 
My quick, my tender Senſe of thy Diſtreſs: * 

Not Bahlan in all ber Pride ſhall be, 

So fam d for Beauty, or belov'd like thee; 

Not tho ſhe boaſts her mighty Triumphs . 
Not tho ſhe reigns the Miſtreſs of the Eaſt, 

Should her vaſt Walls to diſtant Ages ſtand, 


10 ſhew the Greatneſs ofthe Builders Hand; bak 
F 2 5 Tho 
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Tho high in Ale her RES" HIM riſe, 
And ſpread their wondrous Verdure in the Kies; 3 


n 
9 . 


Ev'n then thy] Ruins, nay thy Stones ſhall be - 


Alovelier, ſweeter Paradiſe tome. 


Loox down great God, for ever Goo J and Juſt, 
Look down, and ſee thy Sion in the Doll + 3 
On her loſt State thy happy Influence ſhed, 
; Kindly forgive; and raiſe her drooping Head: 
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Converted Millions will the Deed approve, 
Whilſt kneeling Crowds ſhall wonder at thy Love. : 
Struck with the Sight our Heathen Foes ſhall ſtand, 
And trembling dread the Thunderof n Hand; * > 
Evn haughty Babylon ſhall vaunt no more, FE 
But quit her Pride, grow humble, and adore | 

Our Songs the wondrous Story ſhallrecord, = 

And Nations yet unborn confeſs the Lord. 
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: Hills, Rocks, and diſtant Worlds, return the grateful j 


* 


Oo extaſie of eThoughr! my 16 Soul 


 Exulting hids the lazy Minutes roll; 

She longs; the pants to ſee the * Day 
When Jadahs happy Sons ſhall lead the way; 
Methinks IL hear the happy Judat's Song, 


Whilſt all the bright Proceſſion moves along * 
Iſee them leave proud Babylon behind, 


I ſee themgive -their Sorrows to the Wind; 


From Tribe to Tribe! hear the Shouts ariſe 


When firſttheir Native Lands ſalutes their Eyes; | 
Proftrate they fall, and riſing they embrace, 


Whilſt Tears of Joy run trickling down each Face. 1 


a) 


Thy glorious Name in ev ry Mouth is found, „ 
The God, the Mighty Godis heard around, 1 


Sound! 


No 5 — — * T 1 P 


Tux crowding Populace with pious 0 BC 
Prepard by Faſts, and ſanctify d by Pray r; 
Begin the Work, the ruin'd Dome ſurround, L 


Remove the pondrous Stones, and clear the Ground; i 


With joyful ſhouts we ſee thy Temple riſe, . 
E: tb growing Turret ſtrikes our wondring Eyes: "My 


fo 8 | 155 
ample Glory ſhe revives re - © 


And caſts a beamy ſplendour o'er the Plain. 
Thy Prickts, 3 in whit 
With precious Gumm | iy loaded Altars ſmoke; 3 


rray'd, thy Name invoke, 


Remoteſt Nations to the Feaſt repair, 


Unload their Gifts, and pay their Homage1 there. 7, 


RanG'y on the Mount the Elders ſhall be found, 
With all the comely Youth attending round; 


Often they point to thy below d aboad, i= "il 0 
Bid them look m_ and wonder at * God; * 


l * * —— — 
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d 1 Ir ever bleſs, and {till th ſame, 


1 5 Loving, and kind, IEHOVAR is his Name 95 
T was he my Children, who your Fetters broke, 
0 He, healone remov d the galling Yoke: 
Tell it ye Hills, repeat it all ye Woods, 
995 Tell it ye Seas, proclaim i it all ye Floods : ? 
© Hail, bail the mighty Work with loud Acclaim, 
And let our Childrens Children bleſs his Name. 


| An whither does my wandring Fancy run, 
” When will the Viſionary Muſe have done? 
: My Soul foretells theſe Mighty Things ſhall his ; 
Tho never, never to be ſeen by me. 
Should I be doom x this Stage of Life to leave, 
ig And Death s cold Hand ſhould ſtretch me in theGraye Ny 
Yet ſtillunchang'd thy Purpoſes ſhall ſtand, | 


And the great Work be wrought at thy Command; 33. 
1 85 = 


Yetoh! my God, the God of ll my Mi bs: 
Give me to find this Favour in thy Sight 1 


Te CAPTIVE. 


Snatch not, I beg, my flitting Soul away, 
But give my Eyes to ſee that glorious Day! 


. Tho- 0 weak Minds it may unlik ely be, 


Vet what can be too hard, great God, for thee? ? 
Didſt thou not poiſe i in Airthis wondrous Ball, 
And out of nothing { peak this beauteous All: : 


Didſt thou not give the Sun his quickning Ray, 


Toflame around, and bleſs the World with Day? . 


By thee the lovely Lamps of Heav n ariſe, 


9. 


shine thro the Gloom, and glitter in the Skies. 
[ What tho the Race of Man ſhall feel 


Decay * 


if And like their changing Garments melt away's 
What tho the flaming Sun ſhould loſe its Light, 


_ of its Beams, and dank in endleſs N Night? ? 


Tho 
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Tho! the eld Orbs ſhould in confuſion le. 's 
And all their fading Glories wink, and die Nat 
Ev'n in the Cruſh of Worlds thy. Glotlous Name, "Me. 
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Shall ſtill f urvive, ; eternal, and the ſame: 8 
No Time to thee can any Change i impart; 
* or thou art all in all, and all in every Part. 


He hears, he iſſues from his bright Abode, ; 
Riſc Iſrael riſe, ang hail the coming God; 
Safely conducted by his Heay'nly Hand, 
Go forth, andfollow tothe Glorious Land. 
Angels lean downto ſee the wond't rous Day, | 
Whilſt Flow'rs unbidden ſpring to ſtrew the Way: 3 
Peace ſpreads] her balmy Wings, no noiſe of Arms 


Shall break your Reſt, or fright ye with Alarms; 3 


. * 
. 


Safe in your God your eaſy Hours beguile, MO A 


Wͤhbilſt Milk and Honey make your Paſtures ſmile. „ 
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No more yeur Law, nor ſolemn Rites ſhall 
But Sion's Worſhip be 


* a. | . 8 
Fix d as the Earth's Foundations ye 


hilſt willing Worlds bow down , and ow] your dread 
| Command. 
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The ARGUMENT: 


* 


10 


2 be or 7 — "HE which David „ during the 
Reign of Saul, was the Occaſh on of his writing this Pſalm, 
H which we are iuſtructed in the Nature, and Efficacy of 
Prayer, the Force of which conſifts in a firm Confidence in 
| God's gracious Promiſes, together with a profound and accep- 
table Humility. The pious Prince in this Poem declares the 
-- miſerable Condition to which the Tyranny of Saul had re- 
. duced him, and comforts himſelf in the Mercy and Power - 
| of God, which he Hale to be i Haien: to relieve him. 


He confeſſes bimſelf to be a great Sinner, and bee s Aides, 
He takes no Merit to himſelf upon the Score 8 any of his 
former ood Actions; he does not look upon any one to be 
Perfect; he declares that no Perſon. can be | deſerving, but 
that even the moſt Innocent muſt be condemmd, 77 G od Jens, 


rigorouſly examine into their Actions. 


25 concludes the Pſalm with an Alareſs. o \ the whole People 
of Iſrael „ in which he tells them, that as it was for their 


_ 


thing was ſo likely to free them from their C alamities „ as M.. 
ſincere and hearty Repentance. 
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Sins God had given them up to the Tyranny of Saul, ſo no- 5 


1 


_— 
\ 


/ AH © LIT i 


— 


> > 2» — — »— > ͤ—]—— », 
= + =Y — 3 1 I 
>= 2 ———— 2 2 —5 3 


| 
| 
ERR: — 
SUPPLICATION 
PSA hs the CAEX | 
| URIEDIN 1 Darkneſs, and oppreſt with 
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. pray rs, nor cSighs can jealous Saul allwage, 
EE Save me, oh ſaye me from the Tyrant 8 Rage! 3. | 
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Fiiends I haven none to otaken my op jul "= 5 


And ſure no Soul like mine can plead B 3 
If Merit muſt my Interceſſor be, + 


Vaina are Pye wretched) Hopes, 8 and loſt in thee, | 


A 4 no! in ſuch a Lightl ne er müſtſhine, 


Let others claim Deſert, let Shame be mine; 
For oh! ſhould'ſt thou inſpect the inward Part, 
And nicely weigh each Failing of the Heart, 
Should'ſt thou our vain and idle Actions ſcan, 
And let thy rig rous Juſtice. looſe on Man; 
The pureſt ] Mind can no Perfection boalt, 
And evn the whiteſt Innocence is loſt. 


B UT ſeg thy tender Mercy interyenes, 
Covers our Failings, and our Follies ſcreens * 


Mercy a and [Pity in thy Boſom move, 
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Love, 333 the Favritsof b Real, | 
, Love felt "y 4l— too great to be expreſt. 
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'Ci 0 ME, mighty God, and take thy Servant 8 part, , 
Come, mighty God, and triumph o'er my Heart ; "Ys 
Seize, take it all, and let the Wand rer be 
Cloſe knit in ſweeteſt Bonds to Truth and thee: : 


Not ſo thy Prieſts whielinthe Temple pray, 
| Watchiforthe eadly Blofh of riſing Day, 
As my Sor | pants and firugglest to be free, 
Full o thy wiſt'd Approach, and Full of thee. 
Come, nighty God, and taken my injur d Part, 
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Oh come, anc dreign fore ever in my Heart. 
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VVV H Ibn mourn, like me, your Conduct paſt, 
Implore his Pardon, and his Bounty taſte; : „ 
All gracious is the God in whom wetruſt, 

Mild, and forgiving, Merciful, and Juſt; 
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His Arm will ſtrike this grand Oppreſſor down, 
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Confirm our 1/7ael, and ſecure the Crown; 


Then hoſtile Rage, and Jealouſies ſhall ceaſe, 
And the glad Land ſhall taſte the Sweets of Peace. 
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The A R G U M E N ui 
This Pſalm Was ee . by the Wels of Abſolom, and 


Was written at the time when David (vo be ſure) was in 
the higheſt Concern, not only for the loſs of his Crown, | but 
likewiſe for the unnatural wickedneſs of his Son; for whom 

he always had a moſt tender and affectionate Regard. He 
confeſſes that his Sins might be very juſtly the Occaſion 


puts God Almighty in mind of his former Mercies to him; 

and Prays in this his time of Need, for a happy Continu- 
ance of his Favour and Protection. David's Flight from 
Je ruſalem „ bis taling Shelter in the Wi erneſs „ the gloo- 
mineſs and horror of the Night, and the dread he was in 
en Abſolom ſhould immediately fall upon him; afford us 
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of his Misfortune, for whi ch he humbly begs Pardon. He 
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Pity the Exile, and regard my Pray'r; } 
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Let me thy ſweet, thy tender Mercy 3 
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i SY I burn, I rave---— my Son, my Son 

( And do Ilive to tell it? )- —— drives me on, 
From my own Child this wretched F lights accrues, | 
The aged Parent flies, the Son purſues; . 
Where ſhall [ run? : ah whither ſhall I flie, 5 
Where ſhall a wretched a reſt and die! 1 


Ap yet — the Fault is mine, my Sins I own, 
My hateful Sins have pull dthis Judgment down: I 
From my loſt Scepter I with Juſtice fall, 

Yes, Tam ruin d — and deſerve it all ; 

Vet do not, O my God, my Failings ſcan, 
Remember J m that poor weak Creature Man; ; 
Prone todo ill, and ſinful at the beſt; 1 
Nor can our brighteſt Vinue ſtand thy Teſt. .. 


0 H the ungrateful Youth! eternal Shai 


Covers my wretched Rs; and blaſts my Name; 
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Alas! he envys me this lonely Cave, 


. * 
* q * 
* * ” 
T 2 a 
* 2 - 8 ” * ” = 
7 c 5 4 * k " ” . a. * * 
A > 3 4% . C N — * 
* 1 - 73 a * 
* 5 ” = 
: , 4 hes. * WE 
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Nen FRE foul Diſhonour crown my Brow, 5 
This Deſart is my only Empire now: „ . 

He minds not, hears not, ſees not my Diſtreſs, 
Or ſceing would not wiſh my Sorrows leſs; 155 


And his fell Heart purſues me tothe Grave. 
YzrT oh! in ſpight of all this dreadful Scene, 


Methinks ſome glimmn' ring Comfort ſhines within ; f 


Thy former Mercies in my Fancy roll, | 

| Crowd! to my Thoughts, and brighten in my Souls . 
Fix'd with Surprize, and motionlels Iftand, 
And count the various Wonder rs of thy: Hand „ 
When on the rugged BearT prov'd my Might, | 
And dar dthe hungry Lion to the Fight; 
Did not my Maker on my Side engage, 8 


When young in Arms I ſcorn' d their utmoſt Rage Y 
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en, N 8 Plain when proud Golial ſtood, 
e d our Captains, and defy d our God; 3 


Was not thy glorious Arm my Shield and Bow, 2 
| Thy glorious Arm which lay d the Boaſter low? 78 
Didſt thou not oft the jealous Saul aſſwage, 


And kindly: ſcreen thy Servant from his Rage - 
Thou did'ſt, thou did'ſt; from thee my Safety © came, 
Gracious and good, and thou art till the ſame \Þ 
Alike thy Mercy will fore ever be, . 


The ſame thy Bounty, and thy Love to me. 


Cox quickly to my. Aid, 1 welcome Gueſt, 


And gently lull | my fainting Soul to reſt; 
. fainting Soul, like a dry thirſty ] Land, 
Pants for the cooling Comfort of thy Wade eb! 
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Oh haſte 5 do not ng make: no „ben, e 
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Hin ! no Friend but thee can David boaſt, 
And ifmy God' is abſent, I am loſt. Wy 


How dreadful is che Gloom 394 murm ng ound 
Thro all the trembling Camp is heard around; 


We ſtart at ev ry Noile. , and greatly fear, 
We ſtart, and think that Atſolom is near. 
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0 guard thy little F lock this fearful N ieh, 
And give our Eyes to ſee returning Light; ; 


Let welcome News attend the Morning Ray, 


Smile on our wiſhes, and reſtore the Day. 


The Boy, th' ambitious Boy comes thund ng on, 


And in his eager Fancy hunts 7 me down ; ; 


He, and his Rebels come, a num rous Band, 
Snatch me, oh ſnatch me from the Traitors Hand: 95 — I 
Where lies the Road of Safety, tell! me 10 85 re? 
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